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just about concluding. If I had never seen the interior of York Cathedral,
I should have been quite satisfied, no doubt, with the spaciousness of this nave,
and these side-aisles, and the height of these arches, and the girth of these
pillars; but with that recollection in my mind, they fall a little short of
grandeur. The interior is seen to disadvantage, and in a way the builder
never meant it to be seen; because there is little or no painted glass, nor any
such mystery as it makes, but only a common, colorless daylight, revealing
everything without remorse. There is a general light hue, moreover, like
that of white-wash (which I believe has really been applied) over the whole
of the roof and walls of the interior, pillars, monuments, and all; whereas,
originally, every pillar was polished, and the cieling [sic] was ornamented
in brilliant colors, and the light came many-hued through the windows, on all
this elaborate beauty; in lieu of which there is nothing now but space.

Between the pillars that separate the nave from the side aisles, there are
ancient tombs, most of which have recumbent statues on them. One of these
is Longsword, Earl of Salisbury, son of Fair Rosamond, in chain-mail; and
there [237] are many other warriors, and bishops, and one cross-legged Cru-
sader, and, on one tomb-stone, a recumbent skeleton, which I have likewise
seen in two or three other Cathedrals. The pavement of the aisles and nave
is laid, in great part, with flat tombstones, the inscriptions on which are half
obliterated; and on the walls, especially in the transepts, there are tablets,
among which I saw one to the poet Bowles, who was a canon of this Cathedral.
The ecclesiastical dignitaries bury themselves, and monument themselves,
to the exclusion of almost everybody else, in these latter times; though still,
as. of old, the warrior has his place. A young officer, slain in the Indian wars,
was memorialized by a tablet, and may be remembered by it, six hundred
years hence, as we now remember the old knights and crusaders. It deserves to
be mentioned that I saw one or two noses still unbroken, among these re-
cumbent figures. Most of the antique statues, on close examination, proved
to be almost entirely covered with names and initials, scratched over the once
polished surface. The Cathedral and its relics must have been far less care-
fully watched, at some former period, than now.

[238] Between the nave and the choir, as usual, there is a screen, that
half destroys the majesty of the Cathedral, by abridging the spectator of the
long vista which he might otherwise have, of the whole interior at a glance.
We peeped through this barrier, and saw some elaborate monuments in the
chancel beyond; but the doors of the screen are kept locked, so that the vergers
may raise a revenue by showing strangers through the richest part of the
Cathedral. By and by, one of these vergers emerged through the screen, with a
gentleman and lady whom he was taking round, and we joined ourselves to the
party. He showed us into the cloisters, which had long been neglected and ruin-
ous, until the time of Bishop Dennison [Denison], the last prelate, who has
been but a few years dead. This bishop has repaired and restored the cloisters,